
The Twgedie 

T)ut Thou f ode, thou rodc,w here is thy brother Clarcce \ 
AodlitleNedPlantagctjhisfonncJ 

^here is kind HaftingSjRiucrs, Vaughan, Gray. > 

King. A flourifhtrufnptt3,lirike alarum drummes, 

Let not the beauens hcarc theie tel-talc women 

Raile on the Lords annointed. Strikclfay. Thetrum^ets 

Either be patient,and intreat me fairc, founds. 

Or with the clamorous report of warre, 

Thus will f drowne your exclamations. 

Dut. Artthoumy fonne? 

King. I, I thanke God, my father and your feife. 

Dut. T cn patiently hearc my impatience. 

Ktng. Madame I hauea touch ofyour condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe. 

Dut. I will be raildc and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefegood mother, for l am in hafte. 

Dut. Art thoufo liaftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

God knowes in angui(h,p ine and agonic. 

King. Andcamelnotatlafttocomfortyou ? 

Dut. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thou camft on carth,to make the earth my hell ; 

A grecuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Techie and waiward was thy infancic, 

Thy fchoelc-daics frightfall,dcfpcrate,wildeand furious ; 

Thy agcconfirmd, proud, fubtil,bloudie,trechcrou3, 

?rhat comfortable hourccanft thou name, 

That eucr grac^ me in thy companic f 

K. Faith none butHurophrey houre,thatcald your grace 
To breakefaft onceforth of my companic : 
Ifitbcfogratiousinyour fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut. O hcarc me fpeakc,for I ihall neucr fee thee more. 

King. Comc,comc,you arc too bitter. 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warrethouturne a conqueror, 

Or I with gricfcandcxtrearocagc fhall pcriili. 

And neucr lookc vpon thy face againe ; 

Therefore rake with thee my mofi hcauic curfe. 

Which 


- ofRIchard the third. 

i ^hich in the day ofbattcll tire thee more 
1 all the complcat armour that thou wcarft, > 

i j^jypraicrsonthcaducrfeparrieGgbf, O 

jl there the litlcfoulcs of Edwards children 

] vVhifpcrthcip'*''^® of thine enemies, 

Andpromifethem fucccllcand iridory, 

! j'oudic thou art, bloudy will by thy end, 
i stiamc femes thy life, and doth thy death attend. £xit. 

I Though far more caufc,yct much Iclfc fpirit to curfe 

j Abidcsinme,IfayAmen toall. 

I Xing. Stay Madam, I muft fpcakc a word with you. 

I haue no more fonnes of the royal! blood, 

Forihccto murthcr,for my daughters Richard, 
fheyfliall be praying Nunnes, not weeping Qucencs, 

^.id thercforclcucll not to hit their lii es. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
fertuousand faire,royall and gratious. 

Cu. Jad mull flic die for this? O let her hue? 

Jnd lie corrupt her m 3 nncrs,ftaine her beautie. 

Slander m,y feife , as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw oucr her the vale of infamic, 

Sollicmay liuevn (card from bleeding flaiightcr, 

/will confeffe flicwas not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, fhc is ofroyall blood. 

To falie her life, tie fay flic is not fo. 

: King.Hcr lifeis only fafeft in her birth. 

■ yind only in that fafctic died her brothers. 

j King. Lo at their births good ftars were oppofitc. 

No to their Hues bad friends were contrary. 

Xing, v/11 vnauoydcd is the doome of defteny. 

True, when auoyded grace makes defleny. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgracc had biefl thee with a fairer life. 

Xi. Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hofiilc 

I ■^sl intend more good to you and yours, (armes, 

Then eucr you or yours were by me wrongd. 

What good is ccuerd with the face of heauen, 

I Ifobedifcoucrdthat can do me good. 

Tbcaduanccmcnt ofyourchildren mightie Lady. 




